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Cool to cold! 


To drink ginger ale at its rarest and 
best is to drink Clicquot Club Ginger 
Ale and to drink it cold. What a 
shimmery, deep, rich gold it is! What 
a satisfying ginger tang and life and 
sparkle it has! 

Such ginger ale was never meant to 
be swallowed at a draught. It should 
be lingeringly enjoyed. Some like it 
chilled, that it yield its uttermost flavor 
to them. Some like the cold ice to clink 
against the glass and nubble against 
the lips. ... 

But however they like it, they all Jike it. 
They can stick to this drink and come back 
to it time and time again. That’s why they 
like it as well as they do. Order by the case 
from your grocer, druggist, or confectioner, 


THE CLICQUOT CLUB COMPANY 


MILLIS, MASS., U. S. A. 


C Q' PRONOUNCED KLEE-KO 
Clicquot Club Lurie 


SARSAPARILLA 
~a sweet, 
smooth, yet sparkling 


e 
drink. Add cream to 
it—and oh, boy! It’s l I } 
called Black Cow, 


and it’s good! 


ger Ale 
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Yellow Butterflies 
In the baking dust of the country road, 
Midsummer noon, 
A hundred lemon triangles 
Each poised on a point, 
No motion. 
You step toward me, 
The air fills with flying gold, 
Yellow wings make yellow waves, 
My eyes swim with a shimmering yel 


low fluttering. 


M. C. 


Boggs Obliges 

WHEN the Behemoth docked, I went 
down to welcome my _ old frie 
Boggs. Boggs had been in England fi 
the last two months, and I was anxiou 
to see what it had done to him. I ex 
pected at the very least a Cock: 
accent and a remark about the jolly ol 
tub’s arrival on shedule time. 

“Hello, Boggsie,” I said. “What sort 
of trip did you have?” 

“Some trip!” twanged Boggs heartily 
“Say, bo, | guess you ain't never wig 
gled a clout in ol’ Albion, have you 
now? Some guys, believe mé! Som 
nation |” 

I gulped—but remembering Bogg 
hypersensitive nature, | said nothing, 

“Glim yer optics on that there head 
lid,” continued Boggs. “Scme hatch! 

From the queer little round hat, m 
eyes strayed in amazement to the huge 
tortoise-sheli goggles, and thence to hi 
unbelievable attire. Somehow that hor 
ror of padded shoulders, pinched waist 
pipe-stem trousers and bumpy shoes was 
vaguely familiar. God knows, I'd never 
seen them before on any living soul, 
and yet 

“Yep, sirree,” Boggs was bellowing 
when | recovered from my daze, “some 
burg, lil ol’ Ruler George's joint! 
Some back-timber gang of never wuz 
zers! Skyscrapers? Nit! Nix! Say 


bo, back here in God's country we feeds 


~bigger morsels than them to the spring 


frys: Talk ‘bout unhurried! Why, 
that there Westminister Abbe ain't even 
got a moovie show into it! An’ as fer 
real glad-stuff—gosh-dinged downright 
grin-provokers—them red-coats is. still 
sittin’ snug with Methuselah! I aims 
t’ wise you up that th’ omly-real whang 
down comic sight what assailed thes« 
weary peepers was Queen Mary. Some 
dame! Some guys! Some 

And with that, Boggs sank back, ex- 
hausted. It was pitiful. 

“There, there, old man,” I said sooth- 
ingly. “I understand. Out of an exag- 
gerated sense of duty to your English 
hosts, Boggs, you’ve transformed your- 
self into the typical American of their 
humorous magazines !” 

“Exactly,” sighed Boggs, and shud- 
dered. “God knows, its been fright- 
fully wearing, but they all seemed to 
expect it of me.” G. R. 














Pay Less ~ 





Get Better Tires 


Improved manufacturing methods 
—more scientific distribution—plus 
sound and economical business 
management enable Goodrich to 
offer you two things: 


FIRST ...A high quality tire that 
gives riding economy to all classes 
of motorists. Goodrich quality was 
never so high. 


SECOND ...A Tire Value that has 


no parallel in Goodrich history; 
Goodrich Prices were never so low. 


So for fewer dollars you receive a 
finer GoodrichTire ..morein quality 
--more in service..more in dependa- 
bility.. more in satisfaction..more in 
economy than at any previous time. 


This supreme Goodrich contribu- 
tion to lower tire costs means in- 
creased service values in the tire 
plus decreased costs to the public. 


To realize how great is the present 
Goodrich Tire value... call on 
your Goodrich Dealer. 


THE B. F. GOODRICH RUBBER COMPANY, Akron, Ohio 
In Canada: The B. F. Goodrich Rubber Company, Limited, Toronto 


ire for every 
tation need 


Heavy Duty Cords 
Semi-Pneumatics 


De Luxe Cushion — 
Tractor Type 


De Luxe Cushions 


Industrial Truck Tires 


“ Best in the Long Run” 
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MECHANICAL RUBBER GOODS FOR INDUSTRY—Conveyor, Elevator and Transmission Belting « Hose for Every 
Purpose» Packing and Molded Articles » All for the Advancement of Economy and Efficiency in Industrial Operations 

















Thousands of Men- 


are denying their wives Packard Six cars. 
Why? 
They think the price is higher than it is; 


that Packard cars can be bought only 
for cash. 


They have never stopped to figure the 
low cost of the long-life Packard and the 
high cost of the short-life ordinary car. 


They do not know that the Packard 
Six combines low operating and mainte- 
nance costs with 


comfort-without-bulk, 
great strength with lighter weight and 


the beauty and distinction which belong 
to Packard alone. 


Packard Six and Packard Eight both furnished in ten body epbes, open and enclosed. Packard’s extremely liberal time- 
payment plan makes possible the immediate enjoyment of a Packard—purchasing out of income instead of capital 


ASK THE MAN WHO OWNS ONE 














“TWO HUNDRED AND ONE—TWO HUNDRED AND TWO—TWO HUNDRED AND THREE.” 


Landscape 
HREE men—an Artist, a Sportsman and a Materialist— 
paused in the course of their travels to admire a singu- 
larly lovely stretch of rural scenery. 

“See the gentle modulation of the meadows,” said the 
Artist, “and the clusters of larch along the silvered stream 
How I should like to put that all on canvas!” 

“What a wonderful place for a golf course!” said the 
Sportsman. 

“There's an ideal factory site down by that waterfall,” 
said the Materialist. 

A Farmer, who owned the land, happened to overhear 
these remarks, and rushed eagerly to the four-wheel-brake 
touring car which contained the travelers. 

“Would any of you gentlemen like to buy this property?” 
he asked. 

The three looked at him with expressions of amazement, 
and as they drove away their harsh laughter drifted back 
through the swirling dust of the road. | eee 


Settling an Oft-Mooted Point 


Question: 
WOMAN! what would we men do 
If in this world we had not you? 
What would we do without your grace? 
The beauty that informs your face? 
What would we do without your smile? 
Your guileless art? Your artless guile? 
Your rouge-pink cheeks? Your kohl-black eyes? 
Your apple sauce? Your apple pies? 
Answer: 
We'd just pick something else right out 
To make ourselves darn fools about. 
Baron Ireland. 


I gnorantia Legis 


<5 HY did you lose your case?” 


“Because my lawyer, like necessity, knows no law.” 
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Little Moments with Great Families 
At Buckingham Palace 


UEEN MARY: Pa, oh, Pa, you and Eddie come right 
down to breakfast now or it'll be gettin’ cold. | 
declare, I don’t know what's the matter with those two. 
sleepin’ their heads off, while a body’s cookin’ herself to a 
crisp over a hot stove—oh, here they are. 
chairs and set down. 

Prince oF WaAtes: Like fun I will. 
standin’. 

KinG Georce: Kin I have the syrup for these here hot 
cakes, Ma? 

QueEEN: For goodness’ sake, don't be so impatient. Here 
I work my fingers to the bone, an’ scrimp an’ try to save 
by makin’ all my own hats, an’ here, on Delia’s day off, 
too, you go rantin’ an’ ravin’ about syrup....Eddie, what's 
this Lady Mainwaring was tellin’ me the other day about 
you runnin’. around with that pert young Cholmondeley- 
Chichester baggage over Winchester way? 

Prince: I dunno, Ma. What was she sayin’? 

QueEEN: Well, it was just the other day—she was over to 
have me show her how to put some tucks on that old 
yellow georgette of hers—an’ I do declare I wouldn't be 
found dead in it—an’ she says, “Mary,” she says, “I hear 
your oldest boy is gallivantin’ around with Sadie Chumley- 
Chister.” Well, it just took the breath right out of my 
body an’ I says 

Prince: Aw, it wasn’t nothin’, Ma. 


Draw up your 


I'll take mine 


I'd been out ridin’ 











Little Eskimo (on September 3rd): Goopy! Goopy! IT 
LOOKS LIKE A WHITE CHRISTMAS. 





A WOMAN’S IDEA OF A PERFECT POCKETBOOK 


Jack, the big gray, an’ | was settin’ in the middle of th 
road, an’ Sadie come along on her way to the Ladies’ For 
eign Mish’n’ry Society meetin’, so I ast her to the movies 
instead, an’ afterwards we had a sody at the Claridge. 

KinG: Ma, kin I have some syr 

Well, Eddie, I’m certainly glad 
there’s nothin’ between you two, because if I do say it as 
shouldn't, I do think you could do better than Sadi 
although I'd certainly rather have her in the family thar 
any of those American acteresses down to the Bijou that 
folks say you been keepin’ company with. I sh’ think afte: 
your poor gran’pa 

Prince: Oh, Ma, I'm so sick of hearin’ about Grandpop 
Honest, Ma, I ain't figurin’ on settlin’ down an’ gettin 
married. I ain’t got time. 

QueEEN: Well, I surely am relieved to hear that, Eddie 
though I don’t say but what it wouldn't be all right fo: 
you to marry some nice, quiet, church-goin’ gal, becaus« 
of course we aren’t any of us gettin’ any younger, an’ some 
day you'll be the man of the house, an’ 

Kinc: Ma, kin I—— 

QueEN: Oh, do be still! 

Tip Bliss. 


Unconscious Humorists 
“(*OING to be pretty slow around here from now, isn't 
it?” said the last boarder as he took his leave. 
“Oh, well,” replied Farmer Brown, “when things get too 
dull we've always got the picters of the lady guests in their 
knickerbockers to fall back on for amusement.” 
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THE VERY LATEST CONCEIT FROM LONDON: THE 
PNEUMATIC RIDING BREECHES 
* im 


k NEW CHINTZ KNICKERBOCKER PARIS DECREES: IT IS PREDICTED THAT A GREAT 
WHICH A GIRL LOOKS WORSI MANY PETTISKIRTS WILL BE SEEN 


iAN IN THE KHAKI ONE (II Fashions Will Be Louder AT THE SMARTER PLACES 
THAT IS POSSIBLE) 


\ 


and Funnier 


\ —— 
THE OVERHEAD WAISTLINE, THE ANKLE WAISTLINE—EVEN A IN THIS DESIGN YOU HAVE YOUR 
VERY chic BIT chicer CHOICE OF THE LOCATION 





LIFE - 
A Woman for the Ages 


The Strange Story of Lucy Frances Higginbotham, Five Times First Lady of the Land 


HEN Lucy Higginbotham was 
_ born in 1789 in the little Ver- 
mont village of Whitefield, people trav- 
eled from place to place in wagons 
drawn by horses. 
tically unheard of. 


Electricity was prac- 

The motion pictures 
were in their infancy. When she died 
in 1914 this simple farm girl had taken 
part in shaping the destinies of 
nations. 


four 
Lucy had no schooling. A_ knowl- 
cdge of the three R’s—Cooking, Sew- 
ing that 
deemed necessary in those days. 
not until John 


and Baking—was all was 


It was 
Quincy 


she married 


From Godey’s Lady’s 
MRS. HIGGINBOTHAM, WITH YOUNG CHARLES DICKENS, 


OF ANTIETAM FROM THE TERRACE OF 


Adams, the hired man on her father’s 
farm, that her education really began. 

Lucy was then eighteen years old 
and showed little sign of that ravishing 
beauty which caused King Leopold of 
Belgium to abdicate his throne and go 
into voluntary exile. At first John Q. 
Adams and his bride had rather a hard 
time of it. The arrival of triplets only 
complicated matters. Then came 
of those lucky breaks that sometimes 
occur: John Quincy Adams was elected 
President of the United States. The 
change in their circumstances—for they 
now had what was for those days a tidy 


on 


WATCHING THE BATTLE 


“BON NIEVUE,”’ HER SUMMER HOME 


income—gave Lucy some leisure mo 
ments, and it was during this perio: 
ihat she invented the sewing machine an 
wrote the works of Louisa M. Alcott 

We will charitably draw a veil ov 
Lucy's from John Quin 
Adams. Some historians—notably Bai 
croft and McMaster-—think that Ai 
drew Jackson was not entirely fre 
fromblame. Suffice it to say that Lucy 
accidental discovery of 


divorce 


President 
Adams and Jenny Lind in a Baltimor 
gin-mill changed the history of ow 
country, and retarded the invention o 
the printing press for many generation 

Then the Crimean War, an 
Lucy, who had been successively mat 
ried to Presidents Tyler, Pierce, an 
Buchanan, and was now temporaril 
unattached, enlisted at once as a traine 
nurse under the 
Florence Nightingale. 


came 


assumed name o 
Her heroic seli 
sacrifice at once won her the sobrique 
ef “the Swedish Nightingale” from th 
rough men among whom she toiled. 
During the Civil War Lucy was tor 
between her native Ney 
England and loyalty to her husband 
Jefferson Davis, who had been electe: 
President of the Confederacy. 


devotion to 


Conse 
quently she remained in Richmond and 
knitted sweaters for the soldiers. 

Little told. Broken 
and impoverished by the terrible con 
flict, she played the part of Little Eva 
in a traveling Uncle Tom’s show, with 
but indifferent success. 
voice that 


remains to be 


The wonderful 
had electrified La Scala in 
Milan was already showing signs of age 

On nineteen 
fourteen, a feeble old woman lay on a 


January seventeenth, 
cot in a dingy furnished room house 
on Houston Street, New York. “The 
slatternly maid who was supposed to 
attend her. was attracted by a cry. She 
ran into the room and found the old 
“Don't fire 
until you see the whites of their eyes!” 
she gasped, and fell back upon the bed. 
Thus died Lucy Frances Higginbotham, 
of whom Anatole France said, “She was 
more than a mother to me.” 


woman sitting up in bed. 


Newman Levy. 


The Red Badge 

“ss he brave?” 

“I should say he is. He'll kiss one 

girl with the paint of another still wet 
on his lips.” 





- LIFE - 
A Problem in Economics 


et tay women run the world's affairs,” 
\ 


‘ou'll often hear sarcastic men 
Observe, “they'll banish all our cares 
Yes—when! 


‘The governmental jams in which 
We males so often get involved 
WA. Will be, when all the ladies pitch 


¥ ‘ In, solved! 
POIRET'S 
SoIlREES “In one fell swoop they'll do the job 


At which we men have failed so far 





And show how easy all our prob 





Lems are 


“Yes, when the female sex has hurled 
Into the dust the rule of men, 

They'll build a bigger, better world. 
Sure—W HEN !” 


Thus the male wit, with sundry winks, 
Derides a feminist régime 

Yes; “when will women rule?” he thinks 
A scream 


Perhaps | too agree with him; 

A question, though, | fain would pop 
It’s simply this: when did the wom 

En stop: 


Our Pacific Irelands 


“T’p LIKE FIVE YARDS OF SILK. MY WIFE DIDN'T HAVE A IGGS: In the event ol war, do you think Japan would 
’ alten “ M282 ? 
SAMPLE TO SEND, BUT SHE SAYS IT’S THE KIND MAKES take the Philippine 
YOU THINK OF HUMMING BIRDS IN AUTUMN. Biccs: I'm afraid not. 


STOCK salesman is born and not made; for that mat- 
Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde A -ripagnhyayponss-< sca aan r that ma 


“"T'HIS. business of becoming Mr. Hyde every little 
while and killing some one is getting on my nerves,” 
said Dr. Jekyll. 
“Why don't you see a_ psychoanalyst?” suggested his 
friend. “Maybe you're suppressing something.” 
So Dr. Jekyll went to see a psychoanalyst and told him 
what was troubling him. 
“A clear case of split personality,” said the psycho 
analyst, and he analyzed him 
And after he had analyzed him every day for four 
months he discovered that he was suppressing something 
and he brought the something to the surface—what it was 
isn’t important—and as soon as that occurred, Dr. Jekyll’s of 
split personality dropped away from him. AS 
And from then on, Mr. Hyde was never bothered by Dr. — \ —_ 
Jekyll. Bertram Bloch. ae if 
Wr 


: 
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Municipal Improvements | hf Tae NAVE 
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“ C “44° . ” 4, 4 cot 
NE more filling-station, gentlemen,” announced the f/f Ufrm Zz Clap 


president of the board of selectmen happily, “and the oh. 
village will be able to remove all the lamp-posts on Main ( 


Street.” “HUH, THE WORM WUZ BIGGER'N THIS,’ 


2 





- LIFE: 


The Bobbed Hair 
Problem 


Shall Our American Women 
Lose Their Crowning Glory? 
* Opinion Is Divided, Say Some, 
While Others Think Coolidge 
Looks Like a Good Bet. 


THE KU KLUX KUT THE HARD-BOILED EGG 


LIke craze for bobbed hair is sweeping the country like hot cakes. 

Despite criticism, protest and continued humidity all along the Middle Atlantic 
coast, the thing rages on. It is estimated that quite a large percentage of the 
girls in this country have already bobbed their hair, or have at least heard about 
the new fashion. What will it lead to? Has bobbed hair come to stay, or’ is 
it just a passing fancy? What will be the favorite bobs of to-morrow? How’s 
your uncle? 

These questions, and a great many others that we could ask if we wanted to, 
are to be heard everywhere. And as yet, no one has been able to think up any 
quick answers. 

It is high time that the nation-wide conspiracy of silence on the subject of 
bobbed hair be ended, and somebody be coaxed to come right out in print with 
an opinion upon whether “to bob or not to bob,” as some wit has amusingly, 
albeit a trifle daringly, paraphrased the old song. 

On the opposite page we reproduce some views gathered from various of our 
leading thinkers who were stopped as they entered the Public Library to get a shine 
and some picture postcards. Surrounding the text are a number of interesting 
diagrams by Mr. Goldberg which show the most popular styles in bobs as Dame 
Fashion is now decreeing them. 

We feel confident that this symposium will clear up the problem one way or the 
other, or both. 
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THE CAT’S WHISKERS THE DUMBBELL 





Think Twice Betore 
You Step Into 
That Barber Shop 


rr 


HE following opinions, rendered im- 
l partially, show pretty conclusively 
y thought is running in this country 
day: 
A woman who would bob her hair 
uld do anything,” declared Rossiter 
on, President of the Lazy Daisy 
irk Plug Company. “I am all for 
idea.” 
7 * * 
UNWOMANLY,” was the summary of 
rs. Dolores McBlease, popular police 
itron and artists’ model. Mrs. Mc- 
ease offered in proof of her theory 
fact that her mother had never 
bbed her hair, and is now, at the age 
seventy, enjoying the best of 
irits. 
* + * 

‘THERE is, I much to 
said on both sides,” said Horace 
Creak, 


suppose, 


designer of the O- 
Kozy two-family mausoleum. 
There are women, I have no 
subt, to whom bobbed hair is be- 
ming. On the other hand, you 
ight to see my wife.” 


* * * 


Miss Harriet WAMBLE, elocu- 
ionist, political worker, and all- 
round good fellow, is firm in her 
mviction that all women would be bet- 
ter off for bobbed hair. She regards it 
s a step in the right direction, and 
‘redicts that it is only a matter of time 
efore women realize that they are 
wore than men’s playthings, and ven- 


THE FEATHER DUSTER DOME 


THE SING SING SINGE 


ture out into the big busy world. “I 
would not be without my bobbed hair 
for anything under two dollars,” said 
Miss Wamble, in concluding her talk. 


THE BRYAN BOB 


“I wouLp not employ a woman with 
short hair,” affirmed John F. Trowel, 
of the Little Romp Mortgage and Loan 
Company. “Bobbed hair is immoral, 
unpatriotic, and gets in your eye. I 
have already had two girls in our ac- 
counting department shot 
to work with their hair cut.” 

Mr. Trowel has 
less messages, three telegrams, and a 
box of salt-water taffy, in apprecia- 
tion of his stand. 

* * * 


for coming 


received count- 


“WHat are the women coming to?” 
asked Roger L. Ult, vice-chairman of 
the Fewer Vacations fund. “Bobbed 


nol! 


Read What These 
Experts Have to Say 
About Bobbed Hair 


hair, short skirts, bicycles, peek-a-boo 
waists, talcum powder—where is it all 
to end? First thing you know, they 
will be smoking and swearing.” 
. = = 

More hopeful were the views of Mrs. 
Caroline Dounce, 
“Twenty Pretty Ways to Serve Car- 
“What Shall We Do 
Eggplants?” and 
Cranberry-lover.” 


Vesey author of 


rots,” with Our 
“Rambles with a 
“The 


rage will soon be over,” prophesied the 


bobbed-hair 


authoress, idly stroking her silky Per- 
sian. “And there will be a lot of un- 
happy girlies who will wish they had 
those pretty curls back again.” 
-_ = 
Rosert B. WHIMPER, stockroom 
clerk and cheer-leader of the 
Greater Haines Falls Water-wings 
Company, could not be made to un- 
derstand, for some time, what the 
After 
traffic had been held up for half an 
hour, he gave out the announce- 
ment that it was nothing to him 
whether or not their 
hair. “Or their throats,” he added, 
with a certain likable twinkle in his 


controversy was all about. 


women cut 


eye. 
. « «6 


Others who concurred in this 
opinion were Marcus M. Oats, practical 
grinder; Miss Fanny La Salle, actress, 
slack-wire dancer, or what have you?; 
Sydney V. Urlick, President of the 
Haut Noblesse Boys’ Pants Company, 
and Peggy Hopkins Joyce, home girl. 


Dorothy Parker. 


THE HOT DOG DANGLE 





Skippy: THERE'S BUTCH O'LEARY, FELLERS. ARE YA GAME TO 
RUSH HIM AND TEAR HIM LIMB FROM LIMB AND BEAT HIM 
UP? ARE YA WITH ME WHEN I GIVE THE SIGNAL? 
Crowd: you BETCHA! 

Skippy: ALL RIGHT. WHEN I COUNT THREE, UP AND AT HIM. 
ONE—TWO— 





Butch O’Leary: DARNED IF I'D WANTA PLAY HARE AND 
HOUNDS IN THIS WEATHER. 


Skippy 





Our visit with the Smiths ended this day, so by 

train from Southampton to New York, still 
troubled that I did not whisper what I long for 

st into the ear of the great wooden Hercules at Canoe 
ice Inn, the rumor being strong that he does not fail 
sex in such behalf. But, Lord! I should have made a 
ctacle of myself clambering up to him. Nor am I certain 
t what my heart’s desire is at the moment. I must con- 
myself with the philosophy of Bernard Shaw, who 

s that there are two things in life—getting your heart's 
ire and not getting it, and that of the two, the former is to 
From the station to the boat to meet Lydia 
mis, Sam not accompanying me, nor do I blame him, 
it was a tedious business waiting for L. to finish with 


chosen, 


customs, my only diversion being to speculate meanly 
to what she had brought me. And when she had suf- 
ed the inspection and paid a great duty, she learned, too 
e, that the courtesy of the port had been granted her, and 
vas at some pains to keep her from cutting her throat. 


Ann Andrews, the play-actress, in to chat with me 
August |. in el re sw al “aera 
%th this morning, and in rowsing a rout the sheives 
she remarked, upon sighting Basil King’s The 
nquest of Fear, I read that, but it didn’t do me any 
«dl. I was just as scared when I got through it as I was 
iore....Our Aunt Caroline is in town for a few days, but 
will not stop at our house, having gone of her own 
‘ord to an inn, I had liefer pay and find fault, she told 
m, than visit and have to look pleasant. Thus was I 
kily at liberty to keep my luncheon appointment with 
ne Abbott, and found her more soignée than ever. Jane 
the one person I know with the unconscious ability to 
ke me feel like a step-child. So perfectly is she turned 
t, and so glittering her personality and conversation, that 
ien I am with her, though clad in my smartest raiment, 
feel certain there must be holes in my gloves, and that 
minute she will hand me over a pound of tea and a 

| petticoat. Baird Leonard. 
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THE LOST CORD 


Latter-Day Household Hints 
UNSIGHTLY gin stains on living- and dining-room 
furniture may be avoided by having friends do their 
drinking in the kitchen. 

Thoughtful hostesses are providing male house-guests 
with lapel badges whereon to print their names. This tactful 
device saves ladies the embarrassment of addressing the 
season before last’s husband as “George” when his~ name 
is “Ted.” 

Mrs. Q——— writes to tell of her solution of the servant 
problem: “When I engage a maid I always specify un- 
equivocally that I am to have Tuesday and Sunday nights 
out.” If only all housewives were so firm. 

This week’s prize for the most helpful hint—a hand- 
some double pinochle—goes to Miss Y———, of Rye, N. Y., 
for the following: “Women who do not know what to do 
with oranges left after making marmalade may be inter- 


ested in my discovery. I squeeze the 








‘SEE, DEAR; I JUST FINISHED KNITTING YOU A NEW GOLF BAG.” 


TTT? ° ° ° . 
Mixed with gin in 


equal quantities, it makes an excellent 
and unusual drink.” 

Mrs. T——— has found a way to 
speed the parting guest, when speed 
is desirable. Whenever she has a 
perennial on her hands she waits until 
they are partners in bridge and then 
calmly and consistently trumps the 
guest’s ace. It has never failed yet. 


juice from them. 


James K. McGuinness. 


A World’s Record 


“T’VE put one over on that real estate 
agent.” 
“Sure you're not deceiving yourself?” 
“Positive. He told us our house was 
a five-minute walk from the station, 
and I do it every day in four.” 
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The Klansman’s Wife: A LOT OF FUN IT IS FOR ME WATCHING JOHN PARADE! I DON’T KNOW WHEN TO CLAP. 


How One Woman Kept the Budget from the Door 


HERE are several ways in which to apportion the fam- machine up in the attic that had been sent us as a wedding- 
ily income, all of them unsatisfactory. In our home we present; so we dragged that down and had it redecorat 
have. hit upon the most unsatisfactory of all—the budget. and in no time were turning out budgets at a great rate. 
If any worse system is known, I hope that my readers Here is a typical budget, copied just before we tore it up 
ri yrite in < Il a i Se ) ications to ’ 
will write in and tell about it. end communications t WEEK or 1924 
the Editor of the Worse-than-Budget Department. 

Here is the way we work it. Fred (Fred is not my hus- 
band, and a perfect darling he is, too) brings home his pay 
on Thursday night. “Where is the other seventy-five dol- 
lars, Fred dear?” I say. “What other seventy-five dollars?” 
Fred asks. “Don’t try to pull any of that ‘what other 
seventy-five dollars’ stuff on me,” I reply, stroking his fore- 
head. Fred loves to have his forehead stroked, and before Sows Wine 
I know it he has dropped off to sleep, murmuring, “I must 
have been robbed.” That cleans up the pay situation. 

With what is left, we make up our budget. If there isn't 
enough left for a good budget, we piece it out with string ei 
and an old skate-strap. $44.50 

Here is how we do it. We first figure out what we are 
going to need during the week: meat, fish, food for the 
fish, eggs, recreation, and whips. We write these items on 
little slips of paper and put them all in a big hat. Then 
I pull the hat down over Fred’s ears and we both laugh. 

Sometimes, in making out the budget, we get to fooling 
like that and it is awfully hard to be serious, especially as ‘ ’ . A 

. Sagat : ; tn. Buy a second-hand automobile. Never mind repainting 1! 
once in a while Fred makes my nose bleed. A good way to . . ‘ ape ~ . 
“rr : . ae “But.” Just start it going as it is. You and your husband jum 
get around this difficulty is to divorce your husband. 3ut, : ‘ : on. 
a i a” Tf in and drive very carefully to the end of the dock at 72n 
you may say, “I have no clothes to get a divorce in. ’ 


: oe al ae St. and the Hudson River. Then keep on going. 
other women had said that, where would the institution ‘ d the 7 


of divorce be to-day? I don’t know, I’m sure. Robert Benchley. 
We had a lot of trouble at first in making out the budget 

because we didn’t have any pencils—sharp pencils, at any HE radio is hardest on those that have to listen to thos¢ 

rate. Then Fred remembered that there was an old linotype that listen to it. 


1 roast of some sort 
Fixin’s 


Extra vests...... 
EINES DORE oe ee 
Heigh-ho! 


PIED isindndna aot 
Chicago 
Brooklyn 


This particular budget worked out very well, becaus 
Fred was sent to jail that week; so there was no bail t 
pay for him and only one mouth to feed. We probab!l 
wouldn't have another bit of luck like that again in a yea! 

As an alternative plan for adjusting your expenses to fi 
your income, the following is fairly practicable: 
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“THE LADIES ARE WEARING PRINT DRESSES THIS SEASON” 
WHY NOT PRINT SOMETHING USEFUL? 








AUGUST 28, 1924 


“While there is Life there’s Hope” 
Published by 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


CuarLes Dana Gipson, President 


Le Roy Mi ter, Sec’y and Treas. 


598 Madison Avenue, New York 
English Offices, Rolls House, Breams Bldgs., London, E. C. 


R. DAVIS’ speech of 
acceptance 
pleasure to read and an 
earnest of 


was a 





& more pleas- 

ures to come. 
He is a first-rate writer, and one ob- 
serves that he has Bible to 
One remarks also that 


read the 
some purpose. 
he has taste and is not prone to over- 
ornament, but can produce beautiful 
passages, as the introduction of his 
speech attests. 
and 
things necessary to impart, or in im- 
parting them so that they find the way 
to the hearer’s mind. His political an- 
tagonists must find additional evidence 
in his address that he is a serious can- 


And he is definite, clear, 


finds no trouble in discovering 


didate to encounter. 

In his dealings with President Cool- 
idge as an individual he has a pretty 
delicate job, for Mr. Coolidge is not a 
person 
who invites scarification, but with the 
Republican Party 


suitable to scarify, or indeed 


record for 
three years past the case is quite differ- 
ent. There is no objection to wallop- 
ing it on proper grounds, and Mr. Davis 


and its 


finds such grounds and wallops it good 
and plenty. “I indict it,’ he said, “in its 
organized capacity for having shaken 
public confidence to its very foundations. 

“I charge it with having exhibited 
deeper and more widespread corruption 
than any that this generation of Amer- 
icans has been called upon to witness. 

“TI charge it with complacency in the 
face of that corruption and with ill will 
toward the efforts of honest men to 
expose it. 

“T charge it with gross favoritism to 
the privileged and with utter disregard 
of the unprivileged. 

“T charge it with indifference to 
world peace and with timidity in the 
conduct of our foreign affairs.” 


He talked about corruption in office, 
about the tariff and its effect on the 
farmers, about Europe and the unof- 
ficial with it to which the 
division among Republicans had com- 
mitted us. He does not like them. He 
would have us act as a nation dealing 
with He rejects the Repub- 
lican position that we shall never join 
the League, and believes that we will 
join it, though not until the country, 
irrespective of partisanship, is united in 
The altitudinous 
reminded us, had not 
protected the farmers one whit, but had 
put up the cost of living on them while 
in reducing importations of goods they 


dealings 


nations. 


wanting to do so. 
tariff-rates, he 


had impaired the power of Europe to 
buy their food-stuffs. He soaked the 
Klan, without naming it, by 
vigorous remarks on religious freedom, 
and handed the Drys an assurance that 
in office, if he got there, he would en- 
force all the laws. 


though 





T is true that Mr. Davis, speaking at 

Clarksburg, spoke not as a historian 
but as a candidate. If he had 
speaking as a_ historian he would 
doubtless have enlarged more on the 
Washington conference and the gallant 
efforts of Mr. 
tion to get the Dawes Plan through and 
at the time maintain its alibi. 
And if he had been earnestly bent on 
giving Mr. Coolidge the whole of his 
due he would have mentioned that he 
appointed a splendid man to the office 
of Attorney-General after Messrs. 
Walsh and Wheeler had driven Daugh- 
erty out, and that he had sent a com- 
petent and useful Ambassador to Lon- 
don. Mr. Davis, however, is used to 


been 


Coolidge’s administra- 


Same 


letting the other side tell its own sto 
and perhaps he would not have thoug 
it in accord with professional court: 
to anticipate Mr. Coolidge and M 
Dawes in mentioning these matters 
their defense. It is not necessary tt 
a candidate should picture all the vi 
tues of the opposition, but it is v: 
desirable that what he says about 

faults should be true. 
with that 
meet that requirement. 


We may exp 
Mr. Davis w 
He will not ; 
through the campaign beating the a 
When he lets go he will hit somethi 
that is there. He does the job delig! 
fully. With so good a performer 
the ring we ought to have two mont 
of excellent political entertainment a: 


confidence 


surely we are entitled to some refres! 
ment after all those hot days we ha 
Nor will Mr. Davis be the only live 
performer. One does not expect mu 
lightning from Mr. Coolidge, though 
will undoubtedly put out good remar! 
but Mr. Charles Dawes can be trust 
to provide diversion, and so can va 
ous of the Third Party men, especial 
Mr. Wheeler, who does riproaring 
well as anybody, ard is full of vig 
and furnished with considerable knoy 
edge. The Third Party too is well fu 
nished with writers—over-well, it m 
be. What it will do in the vote-gettir 
line no fellow can tell, but it is likely 
do a good deal to enliven the campaig 
It will have few compunctions abo 
about 
like as not it will say a good deal tl 


saying anything anybody. 
should be said, and though one does n 
look for dispassionate statement fro: 
“the Thirds,” 
may help to keep the campaigners of t! 
old parties up to their work. 


their critical observatior 


§ 


HE trial of those extraordinary bo) 





still continues in Chicago, at grea 
expense to that city, and provides mot 
entertainment, especially to the prison 
ers, than a murder trial ought to pr 
duce. There are two new hypotheses t 
account for the peculiarities of Loc 
and Leopold. One, advanced by doctor 
in court, is that certain of their gland 
diseased that normal conduct 
was not possible to them, and the other 
disclosed in the World by Miss Mario: 
Drew, is that their horoscopes are so 


are so 





hopelessly-bad as to leave little chance 
for them to get through life without 
prodigious calamity. The horoscopes 
have not been offered in evidence, but 
to average people they mean about as 
much as the glands do. Both are mys- 
teries except to experts. The doctors 
have tried to explain in court about the 
glands and what the X-ray 
meant. Miss Drew can undoubtedly ex- 
plain about the horoscopes and why the 
stars influence destiny, but astrologers’ 
day in court has not come back yet. 


pictures 


HY was there that effort to have 
Henry Ford run for Senator in 
Michigan? Was it based on the desire 
to get him out of Detroit or on a sincere 
supposition that he would be useful in 
the Senate? If he really had a chance 
in the Senate, he could undoubtedly ac- 
celerate its processes and increase its 
efficiency, but he would not have a 
chance, whereas in Detroit he does have 
a chance and improves it remarkably. 
But Henry knows all that. He can 
be trusted to keep out of 
jobs that do not belong to him and to 


doubtless 
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continue in the employments in which 
demonstrated 
Henry is certainly not a mossback, but 
is he a progressive ? Mr. Davis in his 
Clarksburg speech defined what he con 


his usefuiness has been 


sidered a progressive to be. He said: 


“Motion may be either backward 
or torward; it may even be going 
around in circles. From my point 
of view he only deserves to be 
called a progressive who cannot see 
a wrong persist without an effort to 
redress it, or a right denied with- 
out an effort to protect it; who 
feels a deep concern for the eco- 
nomic welfare of the United States, 
but realizes that the making of bet- 
ter men and better women is a mat- 
ter greater still; who thinks of 
every governmental policy first of 
all in its bearings upon human 
rights rather than upon material 
things; who believes profoundly in 
human equality and detests privilege 
in whatever form or in whatever 
disguise, and who finds the true test 
of success in the welfare of the 
many and not the prosperity and 
comfort of the few.” 

Could Henry meet the tests of that 
definition? In one sense he is one of 
the greatest of progressives He 
wanted to change the world, improve 
life, comiort, 
tunity and health. He has probably 
to change the 


human increase oppor- 


done more habits of 


JOS EP. 


DE < 


15 


Americans than any man living. He 


probably realizes that the making of 
better men and women is the most im 
even industrial ef 


portant purpose ol 


iort. He has always seemed to be con 
cerned about the welfare of the many 
rather than the prosperity and comfort 
Whether he thinks first of 


governmental policies in their 


of the few. 
bearing 
on human rights is not so sure, for by 
the very nature ot his employment he 
has been tied up pretty close to material 
things; nevertheless he seems to value 
material things not much for their own 
sake, but because he thinks a big pro 
make bette 
certain that it 


that 


vision of them will men 
and women It is not 
will, but 
direction is undoubtedly popular. 


er -% 


Henry's experiment in 
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‘Two men have lately 

written permanent 
filled by wandering ob- 
was W. H 


The other was Joseph Conrad 


died who had 
books out of 
minds slowly 
Hudson 
No one 


books of these two men on 


servation. One 
who has the 
his shelves is likely to throw them out 
They 


that in 


to make room for better ones 
are all worth shelf-room, and 
very great praise. 


E. S. Martin. 
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Group One: Number One 


‘HE new season opened with every one very dressy and 


very warm at “Dancing Mothers,” a play so named 
probably because the only mother in the cast couldn't dance. 
She essayed it once, it is true, just to be riotous, but it evi- 
dently wasn’t much of a success, for when she came back 
to her table after her offstage try-out, the best that her 
gentleman friend could do by way of reassurance to her 
protestations of gaucherie was a remark that the tango ts 
rather difficult at first. We have had those reassurances 
made to us too often not to know that her attempt at being 
a “dancing mother” was probably more in the nature of a 


dancing behemoth. 
~ fe te, 


XY c 
- : g 
cae? 


UST a word, please, about those offstage dances. Like 
the offstage battles in Shakespearean drama, they smack 


VV 





strongly of inefficiency. From what we are privileged to 
see of one corner of the dance-floor or battlefield, with an 
occasional couple staggering into view and out again, we 
are quite within our rights in judging that the participants 
are not very good dancers or very good fighters, as the 
case may be. In “Dancing Mothers” just the take-off is 
visible, but the first few steps of the various couples as they 
pitch out into the wings would indicate that the dance-floor, 
if viewed as a whole, would look like the undulating surface 
of the “Helter Skelter” at Coney Island. 

That’s all we wanted to say about offstage dances, and 
we hope that we have offended no one, for we ourself live 
in the first glass house on the right. 


Te return to the play under consideration, “Dancing 

Mothers,” being the first play of the season, is the first 
to deal with the depravity of the Younger Generation by 
having the mother take up drinking and smoking just to 
teach the youngsters a lesson. Counting the last two 
seasons, however, it ranks 211 chronologically. 

When, in the first act, we sensed what it was all about, 
we wrote out the following prophecy on a piece of paper 
which we folded up and gave to an usher to hold until the 
curtain should descend. 

“The first act will end with the following stage business : 
Mother looks out window after departing daughter, ponders 
for a minute, goes to telephone and calls up gay friend to 
arrange for party that night, advances to table and signifi- 





cantly lights what ts obviously her first cigarette. (QUICK 
CurtTaIn.)” 

Where we slipped up was in the speed of the curtain. It 
was a slow curtain, as we might have known had we stopped 
to think. 





AS a matter of fact, although the play is built on as 

familiar a pattern as a Ford sedan, it manages to swing 
along at a good pace and, aided immeasurably by smooth 
performances by a cast which includes Helen Hayes, Mary 
Young, John Halliday and Henry Stephenson, makes you 
forget at times that you could be dictating it word for word 
yourself as it goes along. 

Too much praise can not be accorded the authors, Edgar 
Selwyn and Edmund Goulding, for fooling everybody at 
the end by having the mother really leave the family flat. 
Not since Nora Dolls House stepped out has there been such 
a surprise ending. We are just cynical enough to believe 
that there is an alternate ending all written which is being 
seriously considered by the financial backers and which may 
even now have been substituted, an ending in which the 
mother, after leaving the room, bounces back and, embracing 
her erring husband and daughter, says that it was all a joke 
and that she did it only to frighten them. 





UST one animadversion more, inspired by a speech in 
“Dancing Mothers,” and then you may all go home if 

you will pass out quietly so as not to disturb the other 
classes in the building. Mr. Halliday, as the irresistible 
bachelor, is goaded to a very frank outburst in which he 
says, in effect, that many men-about-town are accused of 
chasing the ladies, when as a matter of fact it is the ladies 
who pester them to death, much to their inconvenience and 
quite against their wishes. This speech is greeted by thun- 
derous and unquestionably heartfelt applause on the part of 
hundreds of chevaliers in the audience. Ungallant as this 
tribute may seem at first, its spontaneity and sincerity in 
dicate that there is a great latent unrest smoldering beneath 
the dress-shirt fronts of the nation which needs only the 
clarion-call of battle to stir it into revolt. 

Now listen! We do not put this forward as our own 
feeling in the matter; so don’t write us any indignant letters. 
We merely indicate an ominous trend which must have been 
evident to every lady who was present at the wildfire demon- 
stration that night. 

Robert Benchley. 
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More or Less Serious 


All God’s Chillun Got Wings. Greenwich 
ge—Eugene O’Neill’s story of a Negro 
tried to make good and what happened 

him. Paul Robeson capital as the hero. 

Cobra. Hudson—The trusting husband 

| the wife with the roving libido, in the 

ial conjunction with the Dear Old Pal. 
le considerably different from the rest by 
llent acting. 

Dancing Mothers. 

s issue. 

Easy Street. Thirty-Ninth St. 

wed next week. 

The Miracle. Century—Another chance to 
a spectacle such as you have never seen 


Booth—Reviewed in 


To be re- 


fore. 
White Cargo. Daly’s—Showing that the 
pics are no place for a white man. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—So we said 
him, “George, you can’t expect us to do 
erything in this office, and besides . 
The Best People. Lyceum—To be reviewed 
ter. 
Dr. David's Dad. 
wed next week. 
Expressing Willie. Forty-Eighth St—One 
the holdover comedies from last season 





Vanderbilt—To be re- 
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“CIGARETTES, BOBBED HAIR AND PANTS! 


“PIERCE ! 


. 
Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


which deserves to run well into the next. A 
crack at some popular applesauce. 

Fashion. Cort—Pleasant twitting of what 
Grandmama thought was a swell play in 1845. 

Fata Morgana. Garrick—Emily Stevens 
in a vivid demonstration of how a matron 
can make a bum out of an adolescent lover. 
Hardly a comedy. 

Izzy. Broadhurst—To be reviewed later. 

The Show-Off. Playhouse—Just about the 
keenest piece of observation (George Kelly's) 


and characterization (Louis John Bartels’) 
that we have seen in many seasons. __ 
Strange Bed-Fellows. Henry Miller's 


Not so fast, not so fast. It was originally 
called “So This Is Politics” and deals with 
complications that are exclusively civic. 

The Swan. Empire—A_ return’ engage- 
ment of one of last season’s most distinctive 
plays, cut off in its prime by the strike. Re- 
member the strike? 

Sweeney Todd. Frazee—Delightful mur- 
dering done in the good old-fashioned way 
so that it seems funny now. 

The Werwolf. Forty-Ninth St.—To be re- 
viewed later. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Charlot’s Revue. Selwyn—An_ English 
show which may have revolutionized our own 
revue methods through its success. 


VF Wny ’ 
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The Dream Girl. Ambassador—Vay Bain- 
ter in a musical version of “The Road to 
Yesterday,” with Victor Herbert’s last score. 

Grand Street Follies. Neigiborhood—Con 
tains more real stuff than any of the com 
mercial revues. 

I'll Say She Is. Casino—Take us now; 
we laughed real hard at the Four Marx 
Brothers and still do every time we get a 
chance to see them again. 

_ Innocent Eyes. Winter Garden—Not our 
favorite show in town, 


Keep Kool. Globe—A mixture of Hazel 
Dawn, Charles King and Johnny Dooley 
which manages to swing well above the 
average. 

Kid Boots. Earl Carroll—By this time 
every one knows about this hit of Eddie 
Cantor’s. We can add nothing 

Marjorie. Shubert—To be reviewed next 
week. 

No Other Girl. JJoresco—To be reviewed 
next week. 

Plain Jane. San H Harris—Fair-to 
middling, with a good prize-fight scene and 


Joe Laurie, Jr. 
Scandals of 1924. 
top achievement. 
Ziegfeld Follies. New Amsterdam—Will 
Rogers carrying a big show on his tired but 
capable back. 


Apollo—George White's 





AIN’T IT AWFUL?” 


IT'S A MERCY.TO GAWD IT CAN’T GO NO FURTHER!” 





ORR See 


hos 


He (a youthful philosopher): LiFe 1s JUST A GAMBLE. 
She (another one): if CERTAINLY IS WITH THE PARENTS ONE HAS NOWADAYS. 
. 


Feminist Chronology 


4000—Man discovered. 
3999—Man found guilty. 
3942—Other woman discovered. 
3500—Triangle perfected. 
2901—Furs made into 
apparel. 
2900—First furs worn in summer. 
2812—Quadrangle perfected. 
2501—Babylon restaurateur opens 
roof garden. 
2500—Summer resorts founded. 
2499—First boyish bob. 
2100—Jewelry introduced. 
2000—Divorce invented. 
1998—Marriage invented. 
1929—Dieting to reduce begins. 
1500—Cave man disappears. 
1100—First bride runs home to 
mother. 
498—Bargain sale held for first 
time. 
300—Business 
plaining of 
feeling. 
150—Salad dressing introduced. 
10—True purpose of paint dis- 
covered. 
51—Servant problem becomes 
acute. 
102—First wife persuades hus- 
band that he should dress 
for dinner. 
253—Girl decides to have career 
of her own. 
839—Disloyal woman suggests 
granting men equal rights. 
1116—First matinee. 


1562—Alimony invented. 


wearing 


start 
that 


men com- 


tired 


A. D.1800—Lady discovers __ gentle- 
man’s wife does not un- 
derstand him. 

1801—Lady discovers neither does 
she. 

1850—First golf widow widowed. 

1892—Ice-cream soda in- 
vented. 

1896—First delicatessen 
store opened. 

1900—N ut 
vented. 
1904—First woman 

smokes in public. 
1905—Reno discovered. 
1910—Photos of ac- 
tresses no longer 
included in cig- 
arette boxes. 
1912—H ollywood 
founded. 
1914—Facial mud 
introduced. 
1920—Jazz perfected. 
1921—Flapper realizes the 
futility of it all. 
1922—Scott Fitzgerald 
sails for Europe. 
1923— Movie denies 
being present 
when he was 
shot. 
1924—Automobile adver- 
tisements are 
written to influ- 
ence the women 
in the family. 
James K. McGuinness. 
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A Fable for Radio Fiends 


HE Prince entered the room wher 

the Sleeping Beauty lay slumbering 
Aout her lay the various members o 
the court in the attitudes in which the, 
too had fallen asleep. 

Breathlessly the Prince leaned ove: 
the Sleeping Beauty and imprinted upo: 
her brow the magic kiss of awakening 

One by one the assembled sleeper 
returned to consciousness. The Kin 
was the first to speak. 

“As I was saying,” he murmured a 
he rubbed his eyes, “as soon as wi 
coupled the variometer to the grid leal 
and eliminated our inductance with fiv: 
stages of amplification 

Baron Ireland. 


Lost Opportunity 
ADY VISITOR (to prisoner): | 
should think you’d go insane be 
hind those bars! 
PRISONER: late fer that 
I should have done it before the 


Too now, 
lady. 
trial. 
ARIATION—Where there's 
there must be a sky-writer. 


smoke 
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Man in Boat: ut, YUH CHUMP! IT's 
LOW TIDE AN’ THEY’S ONLY TWO FOOT O° 


WATER IN HERE, 
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Love Letter of a Primitive Man 


| ET us wander, lovely lady, underneath the welcome shady 
— Miocenal vegetation that will shortly be extinct, 
d in prehistoric fashion I will tell you of my passion, 
In a manner I'll endeavor to make terse, clear and succinct. 


suld you take as a companion any bum of a Cro-Magnon, 

Pithecanthropus erectus, or Rhodesian super-ape, 
intense is my primeval love, I'll pound you something 
evil, 

And the tribe of your relations will be saying it with 
crepe. 


ell dwell in a flat palatial, furnished d@ /a Tertia Glacial, 

Knocking excavators cockeyed in a million years or so; 
shall have a brontosaurus in a goldfish bowl, and o’er us 

Pterodactyls in gilt cages tunefully will chirp and crow. 


iough I hate to seem conceited, | admit I’m undefeated ; 
['m the undisputed Dempsey of the Neolithic Age; 

1 the bimbo most heroic of the early Cainozoic, 

And Neanderthalian maidens point me out as all the rage. 


. my little primal beauty, live with me and be my cutie; 

Every morning you may take the eohippus for a ride; 

lon't ask Papa's ultimatum—I just pushed him off a 
Stratum ; 

Marry me, and be my darling nearly semi-human bride 


Tip Bliss. 


Reassurance 
(CCAR OWNER: You sold me a car about two weeks ago. 
SALESMAN: How do you like it? 
“I want you to tell me everything you said about that car 
ll over again. I'm getting discouraged.” 


Mrs. Duck: 1 CAN’T FIND THAT EGG I PRODUCED THIS MORNING ANYWHERE. 
Mrs. Hen: YoU MUST HAVE MISLAID IT. 


THERE'S NO ACCOUNTING FOR TASTES 


Half-Columns with Nature 
J geese the syndicate Nature Man, packed his pipe deter- 
minedly with mosquito-proof tobacco and slid to a seat 
on a log. Behind him lay a pad of paper, behind his ear a 
pencil, and behind everything the realization that he was 
about to earn twenty-five cents a word. 

Far to his right a lonely heron croaked—and Jones moved 
farther along the !og to avoid a passing wood-tick, tearing 
his trousers in the process. Then he moved back and tore 
them again. Mosquitoes, foiled above, swooped down vic- 
toriously upon the rents; but with eyes fixed desperately 
upon the muddy stagnation before him, Jones wrote: 

“It is the lambent hour of dusk, and 

Nature draws her filmy cloak about her, 

slumbrously. Above, in the plangent 

vastness of the heavens, myriad stars 
like golden tears gaze down. 

“It is the brooding hour of peace and 
cadenced hush. Afar on the silv'ry 
ripples of the lake, a grave-eyed duck- 
ling paddles sleepily. A  rain-crow 
rumbles in the scented silence. And 
high in the ancient oak above my head 
there sighs a lovesick whippoorwill. 

“It is the hour of angels; and as I 
gaze and dream, their argent forms 
steal shyly through the moonlight 
Mists? Perhaps; but angels natheless! 
And as they weave their mystic sara- 
band: ‘God's in his heaven,’ chants rap- 
ture-sweet the faérie insect choir!” 

“Now,” said Jones, “I can buy some 
screens and keep the damn bugs out!” 

Gardner Rea. 
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DVICE to Wives—lIf at first you 
don’t succeed, cry, cry again. 
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Night Brings Truth 


(Two stand on a balcony. His arm is 
linked under hers. Their hands meet. 


Hers are cool.) 
HE: 


ing, there, behind the Mall. 


See, darling, the moon is ris- 
What 
a delicate tracery the branches weave 
across her face. 

SHE: It is the electric light on the 
corner of Ejighty-first Street. 

He: A perfect night...even the 
birds are awake to hymn its beauty. 

SuHeE: It’s that light again. How 
can they sleep with that shining in 
their faces? 

HE: 


mist. 


See how the lake is veiled in 
It is a smoke-blue scarf veiling 
the face of a dark woman. 

Sue: It is very malarial. 

He: Look, dear, look! There is a 
will-o’-the-wisp, a goblin with a fairy 
lamp. How fitfully he darts about. 
He has lost something. 

SHE: It is the policeman with his 
flashlight. They have had a lot of 
trouble in the Park lately. 

HE: 
...it is the dryads’ choir which only 
wakes when the city has gone to sleep. 

SHE: It is Goldman’s band; they are 
playing “Limehouse Blues.” 


Hark! the fairies are singing 


He: Now the satyrs and fauns join 
in; I hear their hoarse bellowing. 

SHE: The taxicabs are calling to 
their mates. 


“WHAT BEAUTIFUL RED LIPS ALL THE 








“COME OUT OF IT, 
GET THEM 
SNAPPY. 


WILLYA, JIMMIE; 
STOCKIN’S UP AN’ LOOK 
WE'RE ON FIFTH AVENOO NOW.” 


(He looks at her, surprised at the 
figurative turn in her speech, then gently 
draws her inside the window.) 

He: You are beautiful.... 

SHE: It is dark; you...you cannot 
see me. 

Quick CurTAIN. 
George S. Chappell. 


An Impromptu Tale 
NCE upon a time a man, hi 
wife and their little girl went o1 

into the country in a cheap automobi! 

They parked their car, and the: 
took a bath with splendid soap, afte: 
which they devoured some fine country 
sausages. For dessert they had mii 
patties and chewing gum. 

“Now,” said Mama, “let us drop 
our shoes some of this powder whic! 
is good for tired feet.” 

“Fine,” Papa agreed; “and th 
we'll rub everything with this clear 
ing fluid.” 

At a store they bought some fu 
niture and some washing powder. 

“T mustn't forget to take out son 
health insurance,” said Papa. 

“And you need a semi-soft colla 
too,” Mama reminded him. 

Does this sound foolish? Probab! 

it does. It is. 

It is a story made up from the cai 
advertisements in a street car, in tl 
order in which they were displaye 

You have to do something when tl! 
line is blocked. A. H. F 


Filing System 
USBAND: What's the 
dear ? 
Wire: I'm wondering where I ca 
put my bathing suit so that I can fin 
it next summer. 


matte 


LADIES HAVE, GRANDMA!” 
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Letters _ 


TRUTHERS BURT is on record 
in his publisher’s literary notes as 
saying that only the highest and lowest 
socially are important material for 
copy, and Wallace Irwin in “The 
Golden Bed” (Putnam) seems to have 
taken a leaf from his book. Last year 
Mr. Irwin wrote a novel entitled 
Tyler's Wives,” which peopled 
with characters of the common or 
garden variety in which it is impossible 
for most of take interest. 
Now he steps forward with a fine old 
Southern family, interweaving the des- 
tiny of one of the daughters with that 
of a lowly born confectioner. The re- 
sult is the kind of thing that you read 
1 a book, but it manages somehow to 
be interesting. The moral is beautifully 
obvious. Flora Lee Peake inherited her 
mother’s Venetian bedroom, the out- 
standing feature of which was a gilded 
bed with flowers garlanding the head- 
board and swans perched upon the 
The idea is that no girl who 
slept in such a chariot could come to 
any good end, and later on when she 


“Lew 
was 


us to any 


posts. 





Life _ and 


—<——=—= 


acquires the coverlet with the naughty 
motto which even the hardened antique 
dealer from Chicago blushed to trans- 
late, you can picture her dying in more 
miserable surroundings than Mimi or 
Becky Sharp. Admah Holtz, the candy 
man, is a character which any author 
should be proud to have created, and 
Mr. Irwin deserves applause for every 
page on which he or his family figures. 


HE f 

sound promising for copy, especially 
to those who like high degree in the 
dramatis persone and want the dialogue 
as Oscar Wildish as the author can 
make it. Yet Ruth Suckow waves a 
magic wand over these yokels, and 
suffuses their prosaic and industrious 
procedure with a lively interest. The 
reader knows well that he has stumbled 
upon something “Country 
People” (Knopf) without obeying the 
injunction on the front ot the jacket 
to read all the glowing things that 
H. L. Mencken says about the author 
back. It is the story of 


farming classes of Iowa do not 


fine in 


on its 
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SHOPPING 


Mrs. Spriggs: 


DO YOU NEED ANY SHOES? 


Mrs. Briggs: No. 


NEITHER Do I. 


Mrs. Spriggs: 


LET’S GO INTO THIS SHOE STORE 
AND REST WHILE THEY TRY 


SOME ON US. 


the Kaetterhenry family, which 
duces as insurgent a younger generat 
as you will find in Newport or Sou 
ampton. The simplicity of M 
Suckow’s style is in perfect accord w 
her subject, and I am as confident 
Mr. Mencken that her merits will 
recognized. 


RS. PHELPS’S HUSBAND,” | 

Adriana Spadoni ( Bobbs-Merril! 
is an illustration of the adage that fo 
do more harm in the world than knay 
A sex-starved spinster of no roman 
experience whatsoever drags a perfect 
nice man into marrying her simply | 
cause he hasn’t the heart to tell | 
that one kiss does not make a | 
trothal. Always meaning the bes 
she proceeds to make him mis¢ 
able. 
was almost more than I could bear. 
hereby warn writers of fiction with d 


She even sets up a shop, whic! 


) 


signs on this department that they must 


keep their heroines away from que 
blue bowls and batik work if they wa 
any space devoted to them. In this in 
stance, there was a ray of light in tl 
commercial venture through the hu 
band’s falling in love 
assistant. 
him, so he was saved for Elinor at 
her approaching baby, which she nan 
Elisart, explaining, “The beginning 
Elinor and the Stuart.” M 
Phelps had a splendid sense of hum« 
He responded that the name was pe! 
fect, thus bringing down the curtain « 
a note of real tragedy. 


with 


end of 


RUTH is said to be stranger tha 

fiction, and when it is served up < 
in “Studies in Murder,” by Edmu 
Lester Pearson (Macmillan), it is als 
interesting. The details of fiv 
extraordinary almost forgott 
murders have exhumed by th 
author and the result is hereby high! 
recommended. 


more 
and 
been 


I must warn you, how 
that if you pick it up in th 
morning your daily tasks will prol 
ably not be done, and that if you choos 
it for a bedtime story dawn will hav 


ever, 


the sho; 
But she would have none o/ 


burst upon the hills, as the poets hav: 


it, before you get a wink of sleep. 
Diana Warwick. 
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“WHATS YOUR HANDICAP 
“MY WIFE.” 





NeSLENT DRAMA sc 


‘Janice Meredith” 


EGULAR =e attenders at 

theatres are having a hard time 
these days keeping up with the events 
of the American In Grif- 
fith’s “America” we were led to believe 
that the real hero of the struggle, and 
the lad to whom this nation directly 
“independence,” was 
Nathan Holden; and now comes “Janice 
Meredith” to prove that Holden wasn’t 
nearly so important in the struggle for 
liberty as Marion Davies. 

“Janice Meredith” that 
George Washington was really Miss 
Davies’ mouthpiece all through the war. 
It was she who told him to take com- 
mand of the Colonial forces, and how 
to struggle through the winter at Val- 
ley Forge, and when to attack Trenton ; 
she was the first to congratulate him 
for his good work when Cornwallis 
tossed in the towel at Yorktown. 

I don’t know whether Miss Davies 
actually rowed Washington across the 
Delaware or not, but at least she was 
waiting on the other side to wish him a 
cordial “Merry Christmas.” 


movie 


Revolution, 


owes its one 


teaches us 


“TANICE MEREDITH,” like all the 
Marion Davies’ productions, is elab 
orate, spectacular and beautiful to be- 
hold; it is, however, regrettably defi 
The necessity of 
keeping Miss Davies in the center of 
the picture makes the scenario writer's 
task a difficult one, and entails a great 
The hero, 
Harrison Ford, has to be captured over 
and over again so that he may be res- 
cued in the proverbial nick by Miss 
Davies, with George Washington and 
his army tagging along in her wake. 
Miss Davies is pretty good, partic 
ularly in her lighter moments, and Mr. 
Ford is characteristically excellent. 
Holbrook Blinn gives a magnificent and 


cient in continuity. 


deal of dull explanation. 


Lar & 


Se 


- ‘ a nn i 


hy ———— 


singularly unobtrusive performance as 
the villain, and there is a flash of 
superb comedy by W. C. Fields. 

The representation of George Wash- 
ington, however, is ludicrous. I am one 
of those little patriots who like to be- 
lieve that the Father of His Country 
was something more than a pompous 
old stuffed shirt, and I this 
highly portrait of him. 
After every victory, moral or material, 
he strikes a 


resent 
unflattering 


and 
breathes a grateful prayer to God and 
Marion Davies. 


statuesque pose 


S “Janice Meredith” covers much of 

the same historical ground that 
was traversed in “America,” compari- 
sons with the Griffith opus are in order. 
In all individual instances, Mr. Griffith 
comes out far ahead; Patrick Henry’s 
speech, Paul Revere’s ride, the stand of 


MARION DAVIES IN “JANICE MEREDITH” 


— a 


the Minute Men at Lexington, Val'e) 
Forge—all these historic occasions ari 
effective enough in “Janice Meredith, 
whereas in “America” they were ex 
traordinarily thrilling. 

There is 


one “Janic 


Meredith” that is praiseworthy in the 


feature of 


extreme: although it was produced b 
William Randolph Hearst, from whom 
England could never hope to expect a 
even break, there is none of the nasty 
hate-throwing that poisoned Griffith's 
picture—for this correspondent, at least 
In this respect, “Janice Meredith” is 
eminently temperate and fair, and Mr 
Hearst deserves a few palms for his 
unaccountable display of restraint. 


The Heat Wave 


ROBABLY, by the time these words 
reach the news-stands and the den 
tist’s anteroom, the current heat wav 
will have passed and the football season 
But as matters stand, 
there is only one thing less pleasant 


will have opened. 


than attending movies—and that is re 
viewing them. 

I shall therefore have to be pretty 
brusque with three pictures that I have 
seen within the past week, and announce 
briefly that they are all terrible. 

“Being Respectable” is a fatuous, in- 
mismarriage ; 


coherent story of 


“Broken Barriers” is a melodrama, on 


a somewhat similar theme, in which 
even so excellent an actor as Adolphe 


look 


another 


Menjou is forced to foolish ; 
“Wine of Youth” is 


piece which, at most, introduces a few 


flapper 


new situations. 

Pictures of this type are known as 
“ideal summer entertainment”; and 
rightly, too, as no one ever goes to the 
film parlors in this weather anyway. 
No one, that is, except a few luckless 
professionals like the undersigned. 


Robert E. Sherwood. 





Normaicy 


[HE farmers raise the golden grain, 


a‘ 
e G. O. 
And everything is nice. 


Party smiles again 


Row on Row 


Pantry the 


House 


Shel cs oj 
My 


ceper of 


ARGUERITE,” 


of mine who is justly 


her own “circle,” or “set,” 


she runs her ménage, 


you use on your pantry 


1 sure 
replied, 


“Elaine,” she 


ist eloquent explanation would be 
But,” 
“don't wake up the 


1 to look 
led whimsically, 
” 


rhe 


for yourself. 


contents of the 


ed a revelation, and ran, 


closely as I can remember, 
follows : 

lop row—Six bars of soap; 
can of silver polish; a shoe 
cracked 
all badly cut; 
with 


ush; a vase; four 
a red 
the 
chipped 
sauce the 
a bottle of am- 


cocktail 


lf balls, 
engraved 


ass mug, 
“Dearie” 
and a 
indle missing ; 


badly 


ord, six 


lates boat, 
ionia; a worn 
aker; a dog collar. 


Second row—Dishes, dessert 


ates and platters; a cake of 
basket of darning; 
the D'Urbervilles” ; 
steins, with tops; a 
preserve jars, 

ramekins; a 


ap; a 
Tess of 
Vo beer 
iafing dish; 
mpty; several 


unch of cigar coupons; two 


a dried fern. 
row—Broken tennis 


ikes of soap; 
Third 
acket: 


ouillon 


magazines; a tin of 


cubes; a cigar humi 
lor; dishes, and a cake of soap 
Bottom row—A tin cup; an 
empty aquarium complete with 
pebbles and two dead snails; a 
parcheesi board; a dust rag; a 
lried lemon; an empty tin of 
talcum powder; a corkscrew; 
five bars of soap. 
The above list 
tudied by all earnest home- 
bodies to great advantage. 
Henry William Hanemann. 


The gamblers raise the price; 


Most Per- 
Acquaintance 


Lamous 


it must be a revelation. 


“perhaps the 


in 


shelves were 


might be 


Lire's 


time wu 


cuy 


be 


Previously 
In memory of Peyton Breckinridge 

Armstrong, J as 
M. }j., Lebanon, Pa 
ey & 
Mandel F reed, 
kK. 


K. 


Ss 


I said to a friend 


shelves ? 


Tell 


“In 


John 
A, 
Mrs. F. 


Ww. 


B. 
Bonnell, 


LIFE 
LIFE’S Fresh Air Fund 


Presu Aix 
has expended 


children, 


Contributions, 
made payable to 


acknowledged. 
Orange, 

Che stnut Hill, 

Taber, 
Phillips, New 


Elizabeth, N 
P. Herff, San 


\., Lakewood, 


: Miss Forbes, 
tor the W 
> (ash, 
what system F. N. 


alter 


York 


Anna 


for 


she 


H: 


i- 


_,wood, 
Memery 


memory of 
every 
Mass 
Mrs. 
Mr. 


W. B. Chalf: unt, 
and Mrs. A 
and C; 


South On 


E Hope. New Ye 


= and | Ww. 


Etowah, 
B. 


one 
life, 


relation of 
Beller, 


Duke and 


Denver 


John W. 
P F 


oe 
irry, 


Pelham, N. 
ba Be ng 





Visitor: 


Jimmie: 


Davis, New 

.. Haverford, 

Jr... and R 
v 


Andover, 


LISTEN, JIMMIE, 
GEE, 


which are 
Lire’s Fresu 


W ashington 


ange, N. J 


Mass 


Funp has been in operatt 
$271,448.33 an 


acknou edged wm 
Aix Fwunp, 


- $13,753.85 


5.00 
00 


"Mass. ... 2.00 


).00 
).00 
00 
00 


Antonio, 


.00 
OU 
5.00 
00 
-00 


00 


faithful mm 
” Boston, 


Pittsburgh 
New York 
Fischer, 


Engle 


Dickie,” 


I HEAR A CUCKOO. 


IT MUST HAVE ESCAPED FROM A CLOCK. 


has given 


Lire 
and 


Joseph F 


n for the past thirty-seven 
ortnight in the ce 


years 
untry ¢t 


about 


sent to 


three weeks after their rece 
598 Madison Ave., New 


Dana Sexton, Hazelhurst, Miss 

In memory of Dr. Herbert E 
Baught, Beverly, Mass 

(. Paul, Marquette, Mich 

The Glover Children, Washingto 

Denniston, 3d, eaer: 

town, 1 


‘Chambe lin, Syra 


Ix 
Mrs. W.H. 1 


cuse, N. 
J. H. G., South Bend, 
H. W. Banks, Jr., New York.... 
Mrs. A. N. Harris, Osage, Wyo.. 
Profits, of a Lemonade Sale by Th 
Wee Small Cedars, Murray Hill, 
N. J : 
Miss C. Mabury, San Fra: c s« 
Mrs. A. B. Smith, St. Paul, Mins 
Emma Nell, Dawson, } 
Mrs. G. M. Brooks, 
| (5 Treadw ay, 
Mass. 
Mrs 
wood, c “alif. err 
_ — a Sew Veek 
In memory of W. D. H., Strat 
ford, Conn. , ° 
E. B. DeMeritt, Savannah, Ga 
Mrs. E. S. Daddow, St. Clair, Pa 
McCon, Brooklyn, N. Y 
Proceeds of a 
given by the 
of Upper 


Nebr 

New York 

Williamstown, 
Holly 


L_oodwin, 


small garden party 

following little girl 

Montclair, J 
Joris Ewing, Betty and 
Barbara tenn, Janet 
Woolley, Helen Can 
am, and Eugenia 
Fisher 
“From 
York ese . 

Leon y arveast, 
N 


Jimmy S.,” New 


Hanover, 


Katherine Henry, Lin 
N Andrews 
Md.... : 
Raymond W. Lewis, 
Riverdale-on-Hudson 
J. Littlejohn, Pasa 
OR: cata sddskwesiaes 
F. R. L., Wayne, Pa 
Mrs. E. P. Brown, New 
ton, Ma ca 
Mrs. Sieer ‘Ss Hackney, 
Uniontown, Pa....... 
Mr. and Mrs. Archibald 
D. Davis, Lakewood, 
N. J 


C. S. Masser, "York, Pa 
) # S. Alexander Jr 
Hartsdale, N. Y! : 
James P. " New 
“ork ees 
Miss é Blake, 
Quogue, N. Y.. 
Mrs. S. C. Munoz, 
clair, N. J. 
“From a friend, 
ory of E. ( 
body, Mass ia 
Il. G. L., Berkeley, ¢ 

“Baby Caroline 
dena” 

John 
N 


Byrne, ; 


In mem 
” Pea 
alif 

Pasa 

xy Brand, Elmira 

 ® Sonstis Or: ange, 'N J 
Betsey C. aut, New 

York 

a: 
Conn. 
Mrs. A. 

‘ork 

Mrs. James O. 
ton 

Anonymous, New 
Joseph Hudson 

Jr., Ardmore, 

Geo. P. Levy, 


7 


Spence r, “Suffie ld 


Bos 


Foss, 


, 


Ludlow, 


Abraham Benedict, New 


Yor oe eccescees 
Mrs. J. 'G. 'B. Gromer 
San Francisco..... 


(Continued on 


Mont 


Plumb, 


In 


45,925 


29 


that 
poor 


she 


ork 


City 


$5.00 


5.00 


20.00 


10.00 


11.00 


10.00 
11.00 
10.00 

1.00 


».U0 
11.4 

5.00 

1.00 
10.00 


10.00 


10.00 
1.00 


35.00 
12.00 
10.00 
10.00 





30 








Q ky & =A SCISSORS 
+ Aut NULLUS 


Wy AN 
3 sr = mf aK 
<A 
“_ gam sal 


Conrad 


Of the death of Joseph Conrad there is 
nothing to say but this: With his passing, 
the mantle of the greatest living English 
writer must be refitted to another’s 
And there is but one hope to 
That he has left post- 


shoulders. 
be expressed: 
humous novels. 

—C. B. O., in Boston Transcript. 


Salesmanship 
fue Customer (at bookstall on the 
Seine): Wd like to buy this, but there's 
cnly the second volume. 
Take it for ten sous, 
then, and I'll tell you the 
the story.—Le Rire (Paris). 


Tue BooxDEALer: 
beginning of 


AFORE TH’ 





SCENIC AUSTRALIA 


The Bush-Tramp (outward bound) : 
LOOK AT THAT FOR SCENERY! 
IT RBOSKER? I BETTER 'AVE 
EFFECT WEARS OFF. 

—Bulletin (Sydney). 


The Airman’s Love Song 


Think not, Phyllis, when on wings 
I am wending to the sky, 
And the world beneath me swings, 
That my love can also fly: 
Wit and purpose are my own 
Through the trackless paths to clea 
But since I am yours alone, 
‘Tis my heart with you I leave. 


Could this airy wagon rise 
To the altitude of Mars, 
\nd my wonder-gazing eyes 
See new galaxies of stars; 
All to me were nothing worth 
and for this 
I must even drop to earth 
If I would ascend to bliss. 
—M.H. Bourchicr, in The English Revi 


Did I lose you, 


A Man of Weight 


AIN’T “Pompous, isn't he?” 


ANOTHER “In all his dealings. He'd say he w 
in the market for a spool of thread.” 


—Louisville 





Courier-Journal 





Loud Sing Hokku 


Japanese poetry, 
doesn’t 


we have been told, 
That's hardly strange 
when you consider that in the Nipponese 
language “moon” is “tsuki,” while “June” 
is “Lokugotsu.”—Honolulu Star-Bulletin. 


rhyme. 


TEACHING parrots to talk provides a 
woman in New York with a living. It 
sounds like a true labor of love. 

—Humorist (London). 


Interlocutory 
Divorcep Lapy 
married) : 


(to fricnd about to 
Er—when is your marriage 


be made absolute ?—London Opinion. 
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An All-Star Cast 


Life 


(Every Week) 


ERE is a form of entertainment that you 

cannot get at the movies, in the theatre, 
over the radio or anywhere but in the pages of 
LIFE. 


In every issue of Lire you will find the BEST 
of American humor; that is because we have 
for contributors the BEST American humorists. 

There are the artists, for instance: 

You will notice in this issue a page by John 
Held, Jr.—official recorder of the younger 
generation. Mr. Held’s delightful adolescents 
will appear regularly in Lire, and on the covers. 


Other reliables on the list are Percy Leo Crosby, 
the creator of “Skippy”; Ralph Barton, the 
keenest pictorial satirist west of Paris; Alice 
Harvey, an inspired portrayer of charming 
dumbbells; F. G. Cooper, Rea Irvin, Charles 
Forbell, Ellison Hoover, Robert L. Dickey, C. F. 


Peters, T. S. Sullivant and Gluyas Williams. 


Why 
which 


nol OBEY THAT IMPULSE 
means, subscribe now. See 
coupon on page 33. 





“WE DON'T CARE MUCH FOR YOUR MUSIC, 
SAYS IF YOU'LL COME IN 
FREEZER FOR HALF 


BUT MAMMA 
AND TURN THE ICE-CREAM 
AN HOUR SHE'LL GIVE YOU A 
QUARTER.” 
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PI DOZEN 
ACKS 


MONOGRAM 


TRADE MARK 


MATCH PACKS 
WITH YOUR OWN INITIALS 


r white initials on gold, silver, black, orange, blue, 
Ideal for 
The latest 


ilue, green, purple, yellow, or lavender. 
inner, Mah Jongg or Bridge table. 
moking accessory 


1AIL ORDER AND CHECK AT ONCE TO 
THE CAN-DLE-LUXE SHOP 
619 Madison Ave., New York 
\LSO CARRIED PY SMART SHOPS LIKE 


RED DUNHILL, Ltd. 
DANIEL LOW & CO 





LORD & TAYLOR 
S. S. PIERCE, Boston | 
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Sisterhood 


\ NATIONAL GEOGRAPHIC expedition 


cently reported the discovery in the | 


hinese interior of blond women who 
The re- 
rt did not state in what respects these 
xtraordinary differ 


Vestern women. 


ep no account of their ages. 


- creatures from 





Sa 
4: No Hair Offends 


Science has finally solved the prob- 
lem of removing hair thevakin of 
without discomfort to the skin or 


HANNIBAL PHAR. CO., 611 OLIVE St, ST. Lou's, Mo. 











ae wen Shaving 


HE verdict is nowin your hands 

—If you do not find from actual 
usethat Ingram’s Therapeutic Shav- 
ing Creamgives youa quicker, closer 
shave, without thecustomary smart- 
ing after effect—and that it leaves 
your face as soft and cool as though 
you had used a lotion—we will re- 
fund its full purchase price. Get ajar 
from your druggist, or if he cannot 
supply you,send 50c with his name 
and address and we will maila jar 
direct to you. Ifyou are not entir 
satisfied,returnthejarand 
your money will be re- 
funded. Or send 2c stamp 
for sample. 
particularly 


for a tender skin, 


Frederick F. Ingram Co. 
738 Tenth St., Detroit, Mich. 
Also Windsor, Ont. 


ys cr 

















Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 
(Continued from page 29) 
B. E. and M., 
a. 
Thomas R. 


Elizabeth C. 
Joseph S. Linz, 


ee | Covington, 
, $50.00 
Gaines, Pasadena..... 1.00 
Wood, New York. 5.00 
Dallas, Tex. 5.00 
“In memory of Bob,” Beach 
Haven, N. J 
Anonymous, Albany, N. 
Witiem D. N. Perine, 
e 


5.00 
5.00 


25.00 
20.00 
25.00 
5.00 
E. L. Christian, E as Wels ove 5.00 
R. W., Seymour, 10.00 
Ruth R. Leonard, 


Rockland, 


Pelham Manor, 

N. 10.00 

From The 
South Weymouth, 


Queens of Avalon of 
Mass 15.00 
The Receiving Ship, Boston, Mz 20.00 
M. Berry Wood, Muskegon, Mich. 25.00 
Elizabeth Schneider, South Orange, 
N. J. 10.00 
Mrs. J. Spencer Love, Gastonia, 
_ 12.00 
, AB 
Dak. » : 25.00 
Mrs. . Culbreth, per, oi. 25.00 
“Brownie,” Plainfield, N. J 2.25 
“R. B. O.,” Hartford, 
Janet Prentiss, Carmel, 
A friend, Philadelphia........... 


10.00 
10.00 
1.00 


$14,928 60 


Some Postcards from the Farms 


Dear MoTHER: 


We arrived here safely. and wante to 
let you know we are having a fine time. 
[ hope you and Anna and John are hav- 
ing a fine time to. The teachers and 
grandma and mother and father treat us 
very nisely. We go in swimming every 
day down in the Brook, we have a 
bathing house and we have packs of fun. 
Mary is getting stronger every day. We 
went to the village Wednesdz iy to buy 
candy and things like that. We had to 
walk a mile and a quarter. We go to 
bed at eight o’clock and get up at six 
o'clock in the morning, we wash ourselfs 
and then eat breakfast at seven. I 
wouldn't mind staying here 2 years in- 
stead of 2 weeks. Time is going very 
fast. Love and kisses from 


send me more letters. 
P.S. Send me some stamps and 
money. 


some 


*- 


Dear MoTHER: 


We are having a fine time. Please 
send us some money and a cuple of box 
of cracker. Please send us a box. 
want to send my glove home. Are you 
lonesome without us? The time is pas- 
ing quick.. The eats are fine. Please 
answer the postal before we go home. 

Love and kisses from 


* * . 
Lire’s Farm, Pottersville, 
Dear MOTHER: 


Just a few lines to let you know that 
I arrived safe and that I am feeling well. 
Louise is getting along nicely. We hav« 
lots of things to play with, we have 
swings. We have very nice meals also. 
The trip alone is wonderful. It is a 
very nice country place. Love 
to 
All 


From your loving daughter, 


New Jersey. 


Dear Ma anv Pa: 


Tony and I are having a nice time out 
here. We are enjoying ourselves very 
much. We are in Lire’s Farm, Potters- 
ville, New Jersey. We eat everything 
we get. Oh, boy, don’t they taste fine 
Tony and | eat five bowl of pork and 
beans. How is everybody at home. How 
is Madeline. Does she cry for me. 
Answer me soon. 





A cigarette 


that has the respect 


of its makers 


We make these cigarettes conscientiously, 


| of carefully selected and blended tobaccos. 


We pack them jealously in a new and spe- 
cially designed package that keeps them 
fresh, unbroken, and uncrushed to the last. 

So the smoker who takes his cigarette 
with some seriousness is given a cigarette 
in prime condition, and in its original form. 
He’s not to be embarrassed by having to 
fish out crushed, bent, and disreputable- 
looking cigarettes that he hesitates to offer 
a friend or to smoke in public. 

Furthermore, a cigarette with its origi- 
nal form and aroma preserved will smoke 
with much greater satisfaction to anyone 
with a trained “smoking sense.” 

The Reedsdale is not exactly “‘an exclu- 
sive cigarette for the ultra-fastidious,” but 
it is for men to whom cigarette smoking 
conveys a fairly substantial pleasure. 


It suits many men 

Whether you will like this cigarette is a 
matter we cannot prophesy with certainty. 
It may fit your taste and it may not. 

Many men do prefer the Reedsdale to all 
other cigarettes they have tried. We expect 
that, in time, Reedsdale smokers will con- 
stitute a goodly proportion of American 
cigarette smokers. 

But we are sure that you will like and 
appreciate the container in which these 
cigarettes are sold and carried in the pocket. 

So we might suggest that you buy your 


| first package of Reedsdale Cigarettes be- 
| cause of the way in which they are packed. 
| Other factors being equal in your mind, 


this package alone will make it worth your 
while to switch to Reedsdale. 
Popularly priced 
Reedsdale Cigarettes are 20c for a 


| package of twenty. They are now sold by 


many tobacco dealers and their distribu- 
tion is being rapidly extended. 

If you have any difficulty in finding 
them we will send you a carton of 5 pack- 


| ages of Reedsdale Cigarettes (100 ciga- 


| 





rettes) postpaid for a dollar. Smoke one 
package at ourrisk. If you don’tlike them, 
return the four remaining packages and 
we will refund your dollar. Address Reed 
Tobacco Co., 121 South 21st St., Rich- 
mond, Va. 


To Retail Tobacco Merchants: If your jobber 


| cannot supply you with Reedsdale Cigarettes, Reed 
| Tobacco Company, Richmond, Va., will gladly send 


you prepaid by parcel post a carton containing one 
hundred or two hundred Reedsdale Cigarettes for 
the same price you would pay the jobber. 
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LIFE 





Ly can't get lost It can't get lost | 


pull like it/ 


This is 
the new 
Hinge-Cap on 
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OUR FOOLISH 
CONTEE TO ARIES 





The Billet-Doux 


Two men with the same name were 
members of a certain club. One day a 
letter addressed to one of them was left 
at the club. The wrong man opened it 
first. It was a dun from a tailor. 

He knew the missive did not belong to 
him, so he put it back in the letter-rack. 

The next night both men happened to 
come to the club at the same time. Both 
went to the letter-rack, the man for 
whom the letter was intended reaching 
it first. 

He read the epistle very carefully. 
Then he tore it into bits, which he tossed 
carelessly into a waste-paper basket. 

“Poor little girl!” he said. “How she 
loves me!”—Tit-Bits (London). 


No tonic better than Abbott's Bitters, sample by | 
mail, 25 cts. . W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Ambition 
FIVE-YEAR-OLD Frepp1e: Another penny 
on my birthday! Oh, Grandpa, I’m going 
to try to live a hundred years, so's I'll 
have a dollar.—Boston Transcript. 


“Dip you see ‘Souls in Pawn’ ?” 
“Nope; lost my ticket.” 
—Louisville Courier-Jonrnal. 


5th AROUND THE WORLD CRUISE. 


From N. Y., Jan. 20th, westward, ith jally chartered 
new Cunard-Anchor “California,” 0 tons, oil-burning 
4 mos. $1250 up, including hotels, Rat ng drives, fees. Stop 
overs in Europe Option 18 india, Cairo Jerusalem, Athens, 
Europe, ete. roPS, 1st MEDITERWANEAN CRUISE Jan, 31, specially 
ered new Cunarder ‘Tsconte’™ oil-burning, 20, 000 ton 

$600 up, including drives, guides, hotels, fees. 17 a Soathes 
and Egypt. 600 to 700 passengers expected on each 

Times Building NEW YORK 


If pollen sets 

HAY FEVER LOGIC J .pe Nose on 
fire why not keep pollen out? Tiny Nasal- 
\ filter—aids breathing — comfortable — 
\ hardly noticeable—it's being done. 














_ Postpaid $1.00 
WASALFILTER CO., Dept. L, Saint Paul, Minn. 


]. Gaspiri 
(The Upholsterers) 
A DRAMA IN THREE ACTS 
by Ring Lardner. 


Adapted froin the Bukovinan of Casper 
Redmonda. 


CHARACTERS 


Ian Osri—A Blotter Salesman. 

JoHan Wasper—His wife. 

Greta—Their daughter. 

HERBERT SWOPE. 

Frena—Their 
wife. 

Ecso—A Pencil Guster. 


lfono—A Typical Wastebasket. 


daughter, later their 


ACT I 

A public street in a bathroom. A man 
named Tupper has evidently just taken 
a bath. A man named Brindle is now 
taking a bath. A man named Newburn 
comes out of the faucet which has been 
left running. He exits through the ex- 
haust. Two strangers to each other meet 
on the bath mat. 

First STRANGER. 

Where was you born? 

[Seconp STRANGER.] 

Out of wedlock. 

First STRANGER. 

That’s a mighty pretty country around 
there. 

[Seconp STRANGER. ] 

Are you married? 

First STRANGER. 

I don’t know. There’s a woman living 
with me, but I can’t place her. 

(Three outsiders named Klein go 
across the stage three times. They think 
they are in a public library. A woman's 
cough is heard off-stage left.) 

A New CHARACTER. 

Who is that cough? 

[Two Moors.] 

That is my mother. She died a little 
while ago in a haphazard way. 

[A Greek.] 

And what a woman she was! 

(The curtain is lowered for seven days 
to denote the lapse of a week.) 


ACT III 

The Lincoln Highway. Two bearded 
glue lifters are seated at one side of the 
road. 

(TRANSLATOR’S NOTE.—The prin- 
cipal industry in Phlace is hoarding hay. 
Peasants sit alongside of a road on which 
hay wagons are likely to pass. When 
a hay wagon does pass, the hay hoarders 
leap from their points of vintage and 
help themselves to a wisp of hay. On an 
average a hay hoarder accumulates a ton 
of hay every four years. This is called 
Mah Jong.) 


First Give LIFTer. 
Well, my man, how goes it? 


; [Seconp Give Lirter.] 
(Sings “My Man,” to show how it 
goes. ) 


(Eight realtors cross the stage in a 
friendly way. They are out of place.) 
CURTAIN. 
—Chicago Literary Times 


He Who Gets Slapped 


The most badly fooled person is not 
the woman who thought her hair 
wouldn’t be any more trouble after it was 
bobbed. The real joke is on the husband 
who thought there wouldn’t be any more 
expense.—Kansas City Star. 


And That’s Important 
“Mr. Neurich seems to have the best 
of everything.” 


“Yes—everything except manners.” 
—Florida Times-Union. 


WYNKOOP HALLENBECK CRAWFORD COMPANY, NEW YORK 


Su re Relief 





FOR INDIGESTION 


25¢ AND 75¢ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE 





The Same Old Bill 


Not many years ago, while he w 





eking out a fairly comfortable living, o1 
of our now famous theatrical ligh: 
broke a friendship of long standing | 
refusing a small loan to his best frien 

The other day the same disappointe 
borrower again approached his forms 
friend. 

“Let me have ten dollars, won't yo 
Bill ?” 

“I’m sorry,” 
million star, 


said the now close-to-a 
“but I can’t spare it.” 
“Well,” remarked his former friend 
“I’m glad to see that success hasn’ 
changed you a bit.”—Metropolitan. 





PLAY TITLES TRAVESTIED 
“WHITE CARGO” 
—London Opinion 


HANDS U 


Protect yourself against 
hold-up, rowdies, etc. with 
this clever cigarette — 
of light weight metal. Looks 
exactly like the real ny 
the trigger, back flies 
showing your tay Lots 
‘un scaring your 

friends, and a great 

protector. Sold exclu- - . 

sl ¢ &7 3 us. PAY POST. : 

7 livery aay on de- e.., Pending 





Money if not 
PATHFINDER CO., Dep. YEGB590 Si Sixth Ave..N.Y. 





Safe 
Milk 


Children, Invalids, 
Nursing Mothers 


“=~ 

Ask tor Horlicks 
The ORIGINAL 

3 Malted Milk 





Avoid Imitations 


KOBLER AIR AND WATER PEARL PIPE 


$9.50. All smokers may ask for free literature 
Kobler & Co., Inc., 594 26th St, Guttenberg, West New York, N. J. 
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HOW’S YOUR CIRCULATION? 
Ours Is Fine, Thanks! 
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LIFE’S circulation during the Spanish War as compared with the rise and fall of 
the tide at Atlantic City during the same period. 
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OT that you probably care, but one of 
N our business boys just filtered in with 
the news that LIFE’S circulation is ’way 
above normal, and suggested that we run an 
Advertisement about it. 


Analysis of LIFE’S Reader-Demand, { 
gross overhead. This does not inclu 
barrels, either. (Alphabetically arr 


Antique furniture mfrs. 3.999 


Arms and ammunition dis. for Africa, 
C. Am., So. Am. and W. I 
Auto g goggle testers . 
Bean, pea and lentil dealers, w hol. 
Braid (narrow trimming) jobbers . 
Cassock and clerical gown mfrs. 
Clubmen, prominent, cities 
ditto ditto country 
Colleges and universities teaching 
ceramics . 


10 min. 
32 
6 
12¢ : ayd. 


7. 5 


16 
2x4 
Dishe »s marked witl 


In other words, if our subscribers were laid end to 
end, beginning at City Hall Park, N. Y., they would 
look very silly indeed. 


On the other hand, if all newsstand purchasers were 
placed side by side, they would reach for the latest 
copy of LIFE—with what results you can imagine. But 
to get down to brass tact: 


If by any chance you still want to be a statistic on our 
Subscription List, the least painful and most certain 
method is with the Trial Subscription Coupon opposite. 


said than done, though we are no 
Ziegfeld when it comes to showing off figures. 
But just list to this list that was sprung on us, 
backed up by the adding machines of the 
A. B.C. and sometimes W. J. Z.: 


lus net turnover, but exclusive of 
de the Behring herring catch by 
inged in numerical succession.) 


No sooner 


1/12 doz. 
8 
25 


Yes 


Daughters of the American Revolution . 
Dentists, selected, N. E. and Mid. At 
Divers i ?- a 

Feather dealers, (geese) on 

Gimp mfrs. (What is a gimp?) 
Graduate anesthetists 

Lawyers 

Lawyers, responsible . 

Mfrs. of gray iron castings ; 
Masseurs, masseuses and beauty p: wlors , 
Oatmeal mfrs. 
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LIFE Statistical Bureau, 
598 Madison Ave., New York City 
Have you room for one more figure? 


} Tere 


are my vital statistics: 





P.S. Here is my $1 for 10 issues (Canada, $1.20; Abroad, 





$1.40). One Year, $5.00 (Canada, $5.80; Abroad, $6.60). 
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BLUE BOAR 





‘One man tells another 


To men who know tobaccos and prefer the 
extraordinary, one whiff of Blue Boar creates 
a new enthusiast. 


And so its fame has spread. One man tells 
another. 


If you are testing different tobaccos, search- 
ing for the ideal, just try one package of Blue 
Boar. Then you'll realize why it wins staunch 


friends so quickly. 














